goes In 


lie was — he was — he had fallen In this little 
cove-like with his feet pressed against the railing, and he 
was lying in a pool of blood at that point. 

Q Reverend, you noticed a gaping wound, lit ">u say, 

about his face? 

A Yes, and It tore this much of his face a*av tnat 

I could see, and also noticed that the shot had cut his 
necktie, Just out It right off at that point. 

I remember that beoause he had been trying to find 
out — he thought somebody was playing a trick in the room — - 
he couldn't find his neoktle and he did finally find it, and 
we had had some conversation about his shirt and his neck- 
tie. 

Q All right, now, at that time did Dr. King say any- 

thing to you. Rev. Kyles? 

A You mean while lying there? 

Q While lying there. 

A Mo, he didn't speak a word. 

Q No word. All right, now, what did you do th«*r.. 

Reverend? 

A I immediately came to him and when I saw this 

wound In his faoe, I ran In the room and picked up the pho.”.« 
to try and get an ambulance and I didn't have success at 
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